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peril, Marion and I wended our tired and half-
frozen way over to the neighbor who had the
baby to find her entry and parlors filled with
saved bundles. Presently along came Will and
another boy, with my trunk between them, and
when Will saw me he roared at the top of his
lungs, f Oh! tell Mrs. John her Bible is safe!'
It was one of the worst little scalawags in the
school who had the honor of finding it, and I
think the big boys were uncertain whether to
embrace him or kick him! Although I never
once caught sight of Alfred, they all said he
worked well. I was proud of all my boys, and
even of some boys whom I don't like. Poor
fellows, some lost all they had in their efforts
to help others, though I hope indeed it was
not literally all, as the firemen threw a great
many clothes out from the boys' wing, where
the smoke was the densest, and lost things may
be recovered. But one and all seemed to have
but one thought of pity, and that was for the
Professor. ' Oh! he tries so hard to do every-
thing: for us!' said one, and f He's so splendid!'
said another; and * Just look at him never say-
ing a word of complaint!' said another. And
indeed John seemed glorified for the time: his
face looked so exalted and noble that after one
glance, upon my word I couldn't stand it to
look at him for fear, I shouldn't be able to do
another thing!

".Mr. and Mrs. Stephenson (the minister
and his wife) wanted John, Marion and the
baby and nurse there. When all of us were
there but John, it was found that Mrs. S. had
been told by the neighbors to parcel out thewere in noeen thankful that my
